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A grieuous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, ' 

Thy fchooie-daies frightfull, defperate,wild and furious - 
Thy age confirmdjproude/ubtile.bloody trecheroiis ^ 
What comfortable houre can 11 thou name. 

That eucr graced me in thy company ? 

Kin. Faith none but Humphreys home, that cald y 0ut 
T o breakefa ft once forth of my company ? (Grace 

If it be lo grieious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Dftt O heare me lpeake,for I lhall neuer lee thee more,' 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Dut. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this warre thou turne a conquerour 
Or I with guefe and extreame age fhall perilh. 

And neuer lookevponthy faceagaine: 

Therefore take with thee my moft hcauy curfc, 

"Which in the day of battcll tire thee more 
" Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on theaduerfe party fight. 

And there the little foules of Edvards children 
Whilper the Ipirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them fuccefle in victory, 

Bloodythouart, and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy life,and doth thy death attend. E xit, 
4 g5.Thoughfar more caufe,yet much lelTe {pirit to curie 
Abides in me, I lay amen to all. 

Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft Ipeake a word with you* 

- - haue no more lonnes of the royail blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying N u.ines ,not weeping Queenes, 
-And therefore leuell not to hit their Hues, 
-KV^Youhauea daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,royall and gratious* 

And .muft Ihe die for this ? O let her Hue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my felfe, as felfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So Ihe may liue vjjfcard from bleeding (laughter 

I will 


c/ Richard the Third. 

Twillconfeffe {he was not Edwards daughter.' 

Li Wrong not her birth, Ihe is of royail blood 
Qu. To faue her life, ile fay foe isnotfo. 

Her life is onelyfafeft mher birth. 

C «.Ahd only mthatfafety dyed her brothers* 

X;».Lee at their births good ftarres are oppofit 

%.No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

%. All vnaaoyded is the doome of deftiny • 

Q«.True when auoyded grace makes deftiny 
Mv'babes were deftind to a fairer death, 

If grace hadbleft thee with a fairer life. 

JL.Maddam ,1b thnue 1 in my dangerous attempt pfto- 
As lintend more good to youand yours, (Kile armes* 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong d. 

Ok What good iscouercd with the face of HcaueB, 

Tobedifcoueredthatcandomegood. 

jfr#.Theaduanccmentof your children mighty Lady, 

9«.Vp to feme fcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
K«.No,tothe dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 
j>». Flatter my lorrows with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 
ift«.Euen ail I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Willi endowachild of thine, . „ 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thon dro wnd the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 

Wlaich thou fuppoleft I haue done to thee. ‘ 

^.Be briefs, leaft thattheproceffeof thy kindneffe 
: La It longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

A'»«.Then know that from my foule I loue my daughter, 
jQit. My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

What do yon thinke ? 

Qu. That thou do ft loue my daughter from thy foule* 
So from thy foule did ft thou loue her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

K*». Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning 
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ce not to natty to contouna my meaning, 
Imcanethat with my foule I loue thy daughter. 
And tneane to make her Qjieene of England* 
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